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stories. He talked reluctantly ; not once was his ageing
face lit up with a smile. It was evident that life had com-
pletely changed him.
Next morning Pantaleimon Melekhov called while Stepan
was still asleep. The old man coughed into his hand and
waited outside until he woke up, From the room came the
damp, mouldering smell of the earthen floor, of unfamiliar,
chokingly strong tobacco and that intangible scent which
clings for so long to a man who has been on the road,
Stepan was awake now, that was clear. There was the
sound of a match being struck to light a cigar.
" May I come in ? " Pantaleimon asked and, as though
about to present himself before a superior officer, carefully
arranged the folds of the new shirt which IHmichna had
insisted on his wearing for the occasion*
" Come in ! "
Stepan was dressing, puffing at a cigar and screwing up
his eyes to keep out the smoke. Pantaleimon stepped a little
nervously across the threshold and, astonished by Stepan*s
changed features and the metal buckles of his silk bracks,
halted and stretched out his black palm.
" Good morning, neighbour."
" Good morning/'
Stepan drew the braces over his powerful shoulders, and
with dignity put his hand into the old man's hairy palm.
They hurriedly ran their eyes over each other.   In Stepan's
eyes flickered sparks of hostility ;    in Melekhov's slanting
dilated pupils were respect ami a light, ironic astonishment.
" You're older, vStepnn ;   you're older, my boy."
" Yes, I've grown older/'
" We'd said our prayers for the dead over you, jtist as we
did for my Grishka , . /' the ok! man began, and broke off
in vexation. This wasn't the time to recall that 1 He tried
to correct his mistake ; " Praise to God, you've come, back
alive and well God be praised 1 We'd said our prayers for
Grishka, too, but like I-aaarus he rose mid walked. He's
*got two little ones now, and his wife Natalia, praise be, has
got better. She's a fine woman, . . , Well, and how are
you ? "
" I'm all right, thank you/'
" Will you come and visit your neighbours ?
do us that honour. We'll have a talk/"  *